I heard the Inspector weakly exhorting the detective3
Mortier, not to stand there gaping like a fool., but get
down to the street as he had been told.

I found myself standing on a low parapet running round
the four sides of a flat roof with a skylight like a cucumber
frame in the centre. Around it rose the blank walls of
the adjoining warehouses. In the shadows cast by the
moon it looked as though there was no exit from the
roof. But Roux had completely disappeared.

'Have you a torch?5 snapped Beghin to Henri.

'Yes, Monsieur.9

'Then don't stand about. Get over to the skylight and
see if it can be opened from this side. And for God's
sake hurry*'

As Henri jumped down on to the leads to obey,
Beghin started walking round the parapet. I could hear
him muttering curious oaths as he went. Then I saw
what he was making for. In the shadow at the far corner
of the roof there was a narrow gap between the con-
verging walls. As he turned his torch on It, Henri called
over that it was impossible for a man to escape through
the skylight. A second after he spoke there was a stab of
flame and a report from the darkness ahead, and a bullet
smacked viciously into the brickwork behind me.

Beghin knelt down and lowered himself on to the
leads, I followed suit. Bent double, Henri scuttled across
to us out of the shadows.

'He is beyond the corner, between the two walls3
Monsieur.'

'I know that, imbecile. Keep down, Vadassy, and stay
where you are. Henri, get across to the wall, and work
your way towards the gap, under cover. If you see him
shine your torch on him. We've got him cornered.'
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